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CHRISTMAS 
1122 


Ruth Ċumm Un 975. 


HIGH SCHOOL STUDENTS 


Make Barie’s Your Headquarters for Christmas Merchandise. 
We are Splendidly Prepared to Supply every Item on Your 
- CHRISTMAS GIFT LIST. - 


The Wm. Barie Dry Goods Co. 
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Compliments of 


Saginaw Creamery Co. 
SAGINAW, MICH. 
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Compliments of 


The Saginaw Milling Co. 
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Compliments of 


Gompliments of 
THE 


WICKES BROTHERS WICKES BOILER — 


CO. 


Saginaw Coal Co. 


Riverside 712 Federal 957 


Retail Soft Coal 
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WHAT IS YOUR FUTURE. 
WORTH? | 


Worth is a matter of fitness, whether it is in work or in 
goods. Your worth is measured by what you can do. 

This school is prepared to give you the special training 
required to fit you for a high-grade business, secretarial, steno- 
graphic, banking or civil service position. .Take your future ser- 
iously. Plan ahead. 

Day and Evening Classes Now Forming. 
Send for our booklet. 


o Ar 7 


Saginaw, Michigan 


KLOPF & ROBERTS ` 


Let us figure a Worth While Investment in your home 


Premier Warm Air UUO 
Ci 


Heating System Be 


In Your Home. 


Sheet Metal Workers 
Roofing & Eaves 
Troughing 


Wrecked Autos put in 
Shape, Radiator Rebuilt 


We will do all we can to please you. 
802 Hoyt Ave. 


Thirtv-Nine Still Threatened. 


The meeting was interrupted by the 
entrance of one man who made his 
wav to the platform and whispered 
excitedly to the chairman. 

“Is Mr. Smith in the audience?” 
broke forth the presiding officer. “I 
am informed that his house is afire?”’ 

Forty men sprang to their feet. 

4 It is the house of Mr. John Smith,” 
added the chairman. 

“Thank goodness!” fervently ex- 
claimed one man, resuming his seat. 


At the beginning of the new term, 
the teacher asked each little boy his 
name. When she came to Johnnie, 
she said: 

“What is your last name?” 

“Johnny,” he replied. 

“Johnny, what?” asked the teach- 
er. 
“Johnny Smith,” he said. 

“Then Smith is your last name.” 

“No, ma’am; Smith was my name 
when I was born, but mother says I 
wasn’t named Johnny until two weeks 


afterwards.” 
XXX 


An Essay on Yawn. 
By One of Them. 


The yawn is an acute agitation of 
the physog; although a trifle more, 
decorous than the sneeze it is much 
less mussy. It is apt to occur at any 
moment and it affords a feeling of sat- 
isfaction that is equalled only by a 
well-scratched itch in the small of the 
back. There was a newly hatched 
bear cat once who thought her hus- 
band was more ardent than Enoch. 
That was because she had only seen 
him at his best. One night he began 
to yawn. He muffled a few at first— 
stifled several—waylayed them with 
a handkerchief or knocked them cold 
with the palm of his hand. He lost 
out on one and his wife spotted 
him with one of the ascendency. She 
studied it as it grew and reached the 
crest of its destruction. Then as it 
subsided, she realized that the only 
prize she ever drew was at the egg 
show. 
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DR. W. L. GREGO, 
DENTIST 


Mason Building 


Dr. Frederick J. Gady 


Diseases of the Eye, Ear, Nose and 
Throat. Glasses Fitted. 


WEICHMAN BUILDING 
Suite 401 


Saginaw Products Co. 
Saginaw Malleable 


Iron Co. 
DIVISION OF 
General Motors 


Corporation 
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If youve gone without a Corret— 
ma NODART= 


Going without a corset has done some figures real harm. You see 
that harm in unromantic bumps where flowing curves should be. 

The Modart Front Lace Corset can scarce perform miracles, but it 
most certainly gives hope to that one who thought she had lost her 
figure. 

If she has gone without a corset—is then fitted in a Modart—we 
know she is another Modart customer. And why? 

Because the Modart does what she wants it to. It supports her and 
rests her, but it doesn’t fail in its duty to her figure! = 


SM CI Mi 


TWO WORDS COVER THEM ALL 


pue RELIABLE 


i Porn 7 f 
4,1 


momo 


MECHANICS’ TOOLS 
TAPES -- PROGRESSIVE LINES -- RULES 
Specify [VAIN — THE [UFHIN fPULE (CO. Saginaw, Mich. 


Send for Catalogue 
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GIR L S—— 
Ask Dad for a Choker 


for your Christmas 
THE OPPERMANN FUR CO. 


Riverside 450 


123 N. FRANKLIN ST. 


Opposite Tanner 


And There You Are! 


Teacher: “Harry, can you tell me 
why Thomas Jefferson wrote the 
Declaration of Independence?” 

Harry: '''Cause he couldn't afford 
to hire a stenographer, I suppose.” 

LX % 


“Good morning, children,” said the 
arithmetic teacher. “How many of 
you have prepared an original prob- 
lem in multiplication as I requested 
yesterday?”’ 

Only one hand went up. 

“Well, William, you may give your 
problem and the rest of the class may 
solve it.” 

“If my baby sister is a year old now 
and weighs 20 pounds and keeps on 
gaining two ounces a day until she is 
16 years old, and if the price of living 
doubles again in the next year, how 
much will my sister’s graduation out- 
fit cost?” 


Prof: “Give me a good example 
of a coincidence.” 
Fresh: “My mother and father 


were married the same day.” 


Teacher: “Your answer is as clear 
as mud.” 

Smarty: “Well, that covers the 
ground, doesn't it?” 


Literature and Reading— Newrich 
—‘now le'see, I’ve ordered sets of 
Scott, Dickens, Irving an' all them 
boys. Now show me something to 
read. 

x % % 
GOING SOME. 

A Georgia lawyer to a wealthy cli- 
ent he desired to impress: 

“I played Hamlet once.” 

“Indeed! Did you have much of a 
run?” 

“About six miles, as I remember 


H 33 
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Saginaw’s Finest Ladies Apparel Shop 


Che Marney Un. 


Michigan Ave. at Hancock 


West Side 


YOUTHFUL PARTY DRESSES 
Christmas Gifts of Beauty and Usefulness. 
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Earnest V. Stark John Defore 


Stark Defore Co. 


FURNITURE OF ALL KINDS 


O: 


By Purchasing of Us We Guarantee to 


SAVE YOU MONEY 
Liberal Credit If Desired 


120-212 Norih Jefferson Ave. Federal 620 


SAGINAW, MICHIGAN 


L. ROSOFF 
Ladies' and Mens' Clothes 
Remodelled 


CLEANING-PRESSING-REPAIRING 
319 LAPEER AVE. 


The Oppermann Fur Shop 


121 S. Jefferson Ave. 


Designers of Fine Furs. Ready to 
wear Furs carried in stock. Your old 
Fur Garments remodelled in the 
latest styles.. 


Always at Your Service 
CARL F. OPPERMANN, Prop. 


W. G. WIEGHMANN 


508 - 512 GENESEE AVE. 
DEPARTMENT STORE 


0 


You will always 
find our prices. right 
for the very best mer- 


chandise. 


Ferguson & Wallace 
INSURANCE. |, 


120 So. Washington 
SAGINAW 


PHOTOGRAPHS 


A Photograph is a Record of 
Passing Time. 

These are Events One Ought 
to Record. 


Phone 130 


DO NOT NEGLECT IT. 
O 
Charles E. White 
305 Genesee Ave. Saginaw, Mich. 


Little Dignitv Chasers 


To have the barber come back un- 
expectedly with a hot towel and 
catch vou smiling at vourself in the 
glass.—Ex. 


Not Forgotten 
A widower ordered a headstone for 
his wife’s grave. The inscription con- 
cluded with: “Lord, she was thine.” 
When it was finished it was found 
that the stone-cutter did not have 
room on the stone for the ''e' in 
“thine.” —Ex. 
x * % 
Traveler—“Your son just threw a 
stone at me.” 
Irishman—“Did he hit you?” 
Traveler—“No.”’ 
Irishman—“W ell, then he wasn’t 
my boy.” 
XXX 


A certain young man of great gump- 
tion 
'Mongst cannibals had the presump- 
tion 
To go but, alack, 
He never came back; 
They say 'twas a case of consumption. 
x % % 

The skipper was examining a gob 
who wanted to be a gunner’s mate. 

“How much does a six pound shell 
weigh?” he asked. 

“T don’t know,” the gob confessed. 

“Well, what time does the twelve 
o'clock train leave ?” 

“Twelve o'clock.” 

“All right then, how much does a 
six pound shell weigh?” 

“Ah,” said the youthful mariner, a 
great light dawning on him, “twelve 
pounds.” 

LKR 
A Collision 

First Dumbell—“Say, 
Tommy?” 

Second Ditto—“He ran into Doc's.” 

First Likewise— ''Did he get hurt?” 

x % % 

After doing so much work is it any 
wonder that the typewriter is rather 
keyed up? 
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BEACH & DAVIS 


Established 1880 
Genesee and Washington 


Correct Clothes 
For Young Men 


NA 


“it 


Furnishings and Hats 


HERE- YOU- ARE 


The First Sale on -- 


Party 
Slippers 


Oxfords 


House 
Slippers 


Hosiery 


Nothing But the Very Newest at 
Lowest Prices 


SALE LAST UNTIL FEB. 1st 


HUFF 


BREWER ARCADE BREWER ARCADE 
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Don't hesitate because the first 
deposit may be small. We will 
gladly open an account for 


si.OO 


- 4 per cent 
Interest Paid 


The American 
State Bank 


Resources over $4,500,000 


Eastwood Glass 
Company 


Polished Plate Glass 
Window Glass 
Ornamental Glass, Automobile Glass, 
Wire Glass, Mirrors 


Metal Store Front Construction 


Fitzhugh and Water Sts. 
Telephone Federal 1 


SAGINAW, MICH. 


A 


Christmas 


0 


comes but once 


a Vear- 
LET US HELP XOU 
make it this vear 


the happiest vou 
haveever known. 


O 


THE M. W. TANNER 60, 


Save $10 Save $10 
o 9 
Tliltom's 
CLOTHES SHOP 
Rf 
Suits - Overcoats 


al 
128-130 S, Washington Ave. 


A little out of the way 
but it pays to walk 


Save $10 Save $10 


East Side West Side 
Riv. 4000 Stew. 878 
USE 
GENESEE COAL 


Lumber, Building Supplies 
Roofing, Hard and Soft Coal 
Coke, Wood, Maple Clippings 


Genesee Coal Co. 


Main Office 501 Emily St. 
Branch Yards 2020 S. Michigan 


H. W. Schwannecke A, Schwannecke 


MERSHON, EDDY, PARKER 


COMPANY 


White Pine Lumber 
and 


Other Forest Products 


Compliments of 


BOOTH & BOYD 
LUMBER CO. 
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Our Gift line is complete. 
Let us help You to select 
Your Christmas Gifts. 


Frank L. Robinson € 60. 


182 So. Washington Ave. 


Schirmer Drug Co. 


“On one spot since 1883 * 
In our Candy Department 


Gilbert's Panamas 

Wilber's Chocolate Buds 
Witman's Samplers 

Martha Washington Chocolates 
Mullane's Taffy 

Page and Shaw “Scotchee” 


DR. WALTER E. MOORE 
DENTIST 


WEICHMANN BUILDING 
Suite 404 Riverside 441-W 


Drugs Drugs 


Culver-Deisler Co. 
424 GENESEE AVE. 
Michigan 


Cooney & Smith 


Makers and Dealers in 


FINE FURNITURE 


Saginaw. 


STUDENTLANTERN 


BROTHERS 


SPECIALIZE IN 
High Quality Merchandise 


FROM MANUFACTURERS OF 
NATIONAL STANDING 


Nettleton Dress Shoes 
Wilson's Hoiserv 
Bass Athletic Shoes 
Mork Cross gloves 
Knickbocker Knit Coats 
Newton Sport Shirts 
Goldsmith Track Clothing 
Kellar-Koat Sweaters 
Nester Johnson Skating 
Outfits 


We solicit the complete outfitting of 
Athletic Teams and Classes. 


MoRIEX BROTHERS 


“At Your Service Since 1863” 
ARANA NANA ANO RANA RANA 


“For All Ills” 

“Doc, what’s good for colds be- 
sides whiskey?” : 

“Gosh,” answered Doc, “who 
cares?” 

XX % ; 
Where the Judge Slipped 

“I give you my word, the next per- 
son who interrupts the proceedings,' 
said the judge, sternly, “will be ex- 
pelled from the court room and 
ordered home!”’ 

“Horray!” cried the prisoner. 

Then the judge pondered. 

LX R 
A Sent-sible Explanation 

Ed. Spence: “You said you'd 
never go and see Bernadette again 
until she sent for you. And now 1 see 
that you sent for her.” 

Ray Thayer: “It doesn't matter a 
cent who sent. I sent to see if she’d 
sent, and she sent to say she had not 
sent, but would have sent to see if Pd 
sent, if I hadn’t sent to see if she’d 
sent first.” 

XXX 

First Italian: “Oh, looka da bird 
on da rubber-plant!” 

Second Italian—“Sure! He’ gutta 
percha.” b 

XX % 

Folks who never do anv more than 
thev get paid for, never get paid for 
anv more than thev do.' 


Elijah Up To Date 

Little Eddie was absorbed in a 
picture of Elijah going to heaven in 
a chariot of fire. Pointing to the 
halo about the prophet’s head, Eddie 
finally exclaimed: 

“See, father, he’s carrying an extra 
tire!” 

Little Bobby had always been very 
much afraid of dogs. One day, after 
a struggle to get him past a large dog 
that stood at the corner, his mother 
scolded him for his unnecessary fear. 

“Well” he replied, “you'd be 
afraid of dogs. too, if you were as 
low down as I am.” 
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A Misunderstanding 


———-— 


Jimmie Dawson lounged in the big cozv arm chair in his father's 
studv and stared dreamilv into space. The cheerful fire in the old fire- 
place gleamed brightly and the sparks danced merrily up the chimney, 
penetrating the rapidly gathering twilight in the room. The silence 
was broken by the ringing of the door bell and he heard his mother go 
to the door and then climb the stairs. He called out, “Who was that 
at the door, mother?” 


“Oh, just your dress suit back from the cleaners.” 

That was no news, so he fell to dreaming again. The reason of 
this reverie, was a girl—Bettv Jane Anderson—Bettv, the girl of his 
dreams, Betty as he had last seen her in a soft clinging black evening 
gown, trailing to the floor. He tried to think of other things, but her 
face was continually rising before him. 

“Why didn’t she let me know?” he muttered to himself. 

For Betty had neglected to tell him whether he was to take her to 
the fraternity dance so he concluded she had another bid. Every time 
he thought of it, it filled him with bitterness. She had always gone 
with him, he was always good enough for her, and now she had to let 
‘him down on the biggest party of the year. He knew, of course, that 
she was the most popular girl in college and the prettiest, but just the 
same he wanted her for himself alone. He moved restlessly in his 
chair, finally, to take his thoughts from what he considered a painful 
subject, he bounded upstairs for a look at his dress suit. 

“Why, good Lord, mother that’s not mine! Look at the collar on 
that and it’s too small for me,” he cried in astonishment, trying on the 
suit which certainly did fit him too tightly. 
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“Indeed it isn’t your suit,” exclaimed Mrs. Dawson. “Call the 
cleaners and see if they know anything about it. 

Jimmy accordingly called, but no explanation was forth-coming, 
By this time he was angry “clear through” as he expressed it. One 
main thought manifested itself. Now he couldn’t go to the dance. He 
had wanted to make Betty jealous by dancing with other girls, who 
would be only too glad to dance with him, for Jimmy was a popular 
young man where the girls were concerned. He shoved his hat on, 
stalked out of the house, slamming the door behind him. 

In the meantime, however, a few days before the dance, Betty had 
written a note to Jimmy and asked her brother to see that he received 
it. 

“Sure thing, be glad to.” With this, Ned slipped the note into a 
pocket in his dress suit and promptly forgot all about it. The next day 
this suit was sent to the cleaners with the note still in it. 

“Did you mail my note?” Betty asked him the next day. 

“Yes,” Ned answered very absently engrossed in a magazine. 

The night of the dance came and Jimmy didn’t show up. Eight- 
thirty passed, nine o’clock, and nine-thirty and still no signs of Jimmy. 
Betty was by this time in tears and at a quarter to ten she powdered 
her nose again and made Ned take her. 

The next couple days upon meeting Jimmy, she acted exceedingly 
distant, speaking only when it was absolutely necessary and avoiding 
his company when possible. 

He was sorely perplexed and wondered, to use his own vernacular, 
“what under the sun he’d done now.” 

This strained attitude on Betty’s part continued for a couple of 
weeks or more until Jimmy could stand it no longer and cornering her 
one day on the campus, asked her point blank, ''What's the matter 
with you, Betty- Have I done anything wrong? If so, I apologise. 
Let's be friends. May I take you to the Beta Phi dance to-night?” 


In a voice that was coldly aloof she answered, “You know better 
than I do what you did and why you did it, James Dawson.” That was 
all, but it was enough for Jimmy. “James Dawson,” she never 


had called him that before in her life. He gazed after her stupi- 
fied, and muttered something under his breath unfit to print. All this 
time, however, he had not given up his search for the missing dress suit, 
but as yet his search had been fruitless. 

So, the night of the Beta Phi party he went in the dress suit even 
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though it was a little too small. He saw Betty there looking exception- 
ally lovely in some sort of a soft fluffy blue gown with a wreath of'sil- 
ver laure] leaves entwined in her mass of golden hair. Just to look at 
her made Jimmy feel sorry for himself. Then to see her dancing with 
other fellows while he looked on, made it almost unbearable. So final- 
ly he sauntered over to a group of boys standing in the lobby of the 
dance hall and as he approached the group he heard Ned Anderson 
saving,— 'Ves, this is the suit, a bit too big but I had to wear it because 
mine is lost, strayed or stolen. I’ve hunted all over for—’” 

“Say Ned,” here Jimmy broke in on the conversation, ''this suit I 
have on isn’t mine either, it’s too small, but I have to wear it and it’s 
mighty uncomfortable.” 

“Well, listen, this is my suit you have on, Anderson, I can tell by 
the cut of the collar and the buttons!” he finished excitedly. 

“Jove, and this is my suit you have on, old man,” Ned exclaimed 
in delight, examining the suit Jimmy had on. By this time Betty had 
come up to her brother to make him dance with her as she explained 
she was having an awful time, getting the most awkward men on the 
dance floor for dance partners, which wasn’t true at all, but then Betty 
was feeling “out of sorts” because she had seen Jimmy there and he 
wasn’t paying any attention to her. 

“Look here, Betts,” Ned cried drawing her to his side, “Dawson and 
I have each others dress suits on by mistake. I’ll show you all a secret 
pocket I had made in mine, by way of identification.” 

With this he took Jimmie's sleeve and put his hand up in the lin- 
ing. As he did so, a dainty white envelope fell to the floor. Hastily 
picking it up, Jimmy read the contents of the letter out loud: 

Dearest Jimmy, 

You know I would rather go with you than anybody else to 
the dance. You were silly to believe otherwise. Please be around 
about eight-thirty. Betts. 

The note dropped to the floor. Jimmy stood transfixed, looking at 
Betty with a light in his big *honest eyes. Betty looked volumes at her 
brother, who grinned at her sheepishly. 

“I thought I mailed it, Betts. Sorry, old girl,” he excused himself. 

Betty then turned to Jimmy and smiled up at him. 

“Jimmy forgive me----I--I--didn’t know.” 

These words were like music to him—all was well with the world 
for Jimmy until —--- 
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“Miss Anderson I believe I have this dance.” 

A dapper, over-confident youth had come to claim Betty for the 
next dance but— “I think this is our dance,” murmured Jimmy and he 
took her in his arms. 

DOROTHY HILLMAN, ’23 


TO THE ADDS 
Mary had an add book, 
Its leaves were white as snow, 


And every where that Mary went 
That book made its debut. 


Soon Mary filled her add book, 
With adds in black and white, 
And in the “Student Lantern” 
Those adds went in plain full sight 


Then the Students read the “Lantern” 
That told about those stores, 

And next month their merchandise 
Where they’d never bought before. 


Now Students of our High School 
Let not this boast be in vain, 

But buy of the stores that advertise, 
And mention the Lantern by name. 


—MARION KUBIC, ’23 
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A Victory for Virginia 


0-0— 


Virginia stood up after finishing buckling the last buckle of Ker 
goloshes, and pulled the high fur collar of her coat closer about her. 

“Well, girls, Pm ready,” she announced to her roommates, “all 
I’m to get is the sardines and crackers?” 

“Yep, that’s all, Virgie,” replied one of the girls who was seated 
upon the window seat dividing her time between a much misused Latin 
and a huge box of bon-bons, “and don’t forget the fishies or 1'11”— 

“Alright, I’m off,” broke in the first and opened the door. 

But, Jean, your hat,” the last of the three cried. 

“Hush, Blue, don’t wake the dead; and don’t worry about my hat, 
dear; who's afraid of the cold? NotI.” And as if to prove it, Vir- 
ginia threw back her head with its mop of reddish gold hair and closed 
the door. Soon, however, she opened it again and thrust in her head 
to say, “Pray for me, girlies, for if old Nosey catches me, it’s good-by 
vacant hour for yours truly.” 

After a lapse of half an hour we find our heroine entering her dor- 
mitory. Tiptoeing hastily down the hall she enters her room and nois- 
lessly shuts the door leaning against it as it closes. 

“Blue, Kitty, Pve seen him! she announced breathlessly. 

“Aha, so there's a man in the case, is there?” mocked Kitty. 

“Why, Jean, you’ve been running. Here, sit down and tell us about 
it,’ commanded Blue, the sensible. 

“Wait until I shake off my goloshes. You would have run too if 
he had looked at you as he did at me.” 

“As he did at you? Hm-m,” mused Kitty, silenced by a look from 
Blue. 

“But begin from the beginning,” commanded Blue, and tell us 
who he is and how.” 

“Yes, and where and why and when too,” finished Kitty. 

“Well, I’m afraid you'll be disappointed Kit, it really isn’t as com- 
plicated as that. You see, I was just coming from the delicatassan's 
when a young man who was standing near the curb turned around 
and glanced at me. I don’t know what affected him, but he looked 
rather queer when he saw me and suddenly smiled. The most adorable 
smile.” 


$ 
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“Yes, go on.” urged Kitty. 

“I-I can’t, that’s all.” 

“But, oh my goodness, just as it was getting exciting. You always 
make a mountain out of a molehill. I don’t suppose you know who he 
is.” 

“You lose, little Miss Curiosity, I do.” 
“Indeed, then suppose you prove it that you confide the big secret 
in us.” 

“Now, Kit,' interposed Blue, “It really is none of our business, so 
let Jean decide it for herself.” 

“Thanks, Blue, but it’s really no secret, and I’d just as soon tell. 
Already, Kit? Hold on to your chair and Pll spring it on you.” 

“Go ahead Jean, it will take u lot to supply me with a thrill.” 

“Ted Horton.” 

“Virginia Stanway!” both girls cried. 

“Not really!” this from Blue. 

“You win, Virgie, I felt a shiver creep up every inch 
of my spine. But certainly you have no intentions on the boy, why 
he is practically the biggest man in college. Varsity football, rowing 
squad, and Senior Class President. Whew. He certainly would pay 
little attention to an insignificant Soph. Indeed!” and Kitty ended 
with a mocking laugh. 

“Truth is stranger than fiction,” Blue quoted, “stranger things 
have happened.’ 

“Well, to tell the truth, I had no intentions, as you put it Kit, but-” 

“T should say not,” interrupted Kit. 

“But now I have,” finished Virginia, “and intend to do my best to 
catch him! 

“Why, Virgie!” gasped the astonished Katherine. “Oh, well, 
go ahead. Pll take you up. And remember, a month from today the 
loser pays for tea at The Rolling Stone.” 

Three weeks and six days have passed and at precisely eight 
o’clock we find our heroine seated before her dressing table trying the 
effect of a band of metal cloth over her forehead. The door opens and 
she turns halfway about in her seat. 

“Oh, do come in Kitty and tell me whether you like this band or 
not.” 

“With the silver trimming on your black dress it is adorable! 
Why, Virgie, it isa new one. Do stand up and let me give it the once 
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over. Beau-ti-ful. And who are you honoring with your winsome self? 
Oh, tonight is the “Frat” dance. I forgot Pd promised Jack to go. I 
must hurry, I’ll have just enough time to slip into something. But tell 
me, Jean, who is the lucky one? 

“No one you know, Kit. Pll introduce you at the dance.” Then 
at the sound of a motor horn, “There he is now. My cape, my gloves, 
my vanity case, where are they? Better run and dress, Kit. How 
lucky for you that Jack is always late.” 

Let me take you, friend reader, into the ballroom of the local canoe 
club for about fifteen minutes. Here we find the gayeties at the height 
of enjoyment. Let us look about for Virginia. Oh, there she is over 
there in that corner. 

“Do let us get out of here,” she is saying to her partner; and, he, 
taking her arm in his, withdraws from the group and turning to her, 
asks. 

“And now where?” 

“I have a very important duty to perform. Let us go over there,” 
she answers him, leading him to another circle among whom were Kitty 
and her escort. 

“Hello, Kitty, how late you were. Did she keep you, Jack, or was 
it your own fault?” Then turning to her escort she said, “Ted, I would 
like to introduce you to my best friend, Miss Ware. Kitty, Mr. Horton. 
You know Jack here, don’t you?” : 

“How do you do, Miss Ware,” ventured Ted. 

“Delighted, I’m sure,” stammered poor uncomfortable Kitty. And 
in an undertone to Virginia, “I must see you immediately.” Virginia 
turned to Ted and Jack who were engaged in conversation. 

“I wonder if you will excuse us for a few minutes, it’s very, very 
important.” 

“Certainly, certainly,” was the answer, and soon the girls were 
ensconced in a comfortable corner of the cloakroom. 

“I couldn’t have stood it a minute longer without screaming,” de- 
clared Kitty. “You can’t imagine how I felt when you sprung Ted on 
me. Why, you fairly took my breath away. I call it unfair.” 

“Forgive me, Kit, but I could’t resist the temptation. Now, I 
know you are almost bursting with questions so Pll tell you all about it. 
I told you part of my adventure the night of the spread, part, but not 
all.” 

“Not all?” interrupted Kitty. 
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“No, you see you were so curious that I decided to keep some of 
my adventure a mystery, if only to keep you in suspense. I’ll tell you 
that I left out now. When Ted smiled at me it was such an unheard of 
unbelievable act that I became terribly embarrassed and dropped—of 
all things—the sardines. To make things worse they insisted upon roll- 
ing to within a foot of his feet. Of course it was only an act of common 
courtesy that prompted him to pick them up and hand them to me, but 
one of charity that caused him to pretend to recognize me when he saw 
my embarrassment.” 

“And what did he say?” 

“Haven’t I seen you about the campus?” 

“You may have; I go to college” I answered. 

“I thought so. I’m heading that way, would you mind if I ac- 
companied you if you are going in that direction ?” 

“T couldn't refuse, in any way, so I allowed him to walk with me. 
But the shock came when he introduced himself, I had never seen him 
except with the width of the football field between us. But I soon for- 
got his identity for he was so natural and unaffected in his manner that 
we were soon talking with the familiarity of old friends. He proposed 
a walk on the campus for the following day and later, movies. and 
other entertainments. And let me tell you, Kit, I had some time avoid- 
ing you while I was with him. I was determined to surprise you and I 
guess I did. You see, a cat doesn't need nine lives to look at a king.” 

“You win, Virgie, when it comes to surprises, you’re—you'ie------- 
well—. But you left out one thing.” 

“Yes?” 

“Why did he smile at you in the first place?” 

“I don't know, Kit, it still remains a mystery to me. If I can 
gather up courage enough, Pll ask him sometime.” 

In the wee small hours, we find both of our young friends before 
the Dormitory. The night is warm and balmy and the moon is above 
shedding its soft silvery light upon the two. Sleep, however, has a 
stronger lure than the night and Ted is about to leave when Virginia 
stops him. 

“One question, Ted. Will you answer it?” 

“Of course, Jean, I’ll do anything for you,” he answers, laughing 
up into her face. 

“Why did you smile at me the first time you saw me?” 

“That was at the delicatessan’s, wasn’t it, and I was standing at 
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the curb? Oh yes, I remember. There was a white horse coming 
down the street, and when I turned around and saw you without a hat 
on—you remember the old superstition, don’t you?” 

“Then you wish don't you. Yes, I remember but what did-- but 
you can’t tell me or it won’t come true.” t 
“Oh yes I can, for it did come true. I wished that I might know 
you.” 

“Oh, why Ted—,” begins Virginia, but is interrupted by the ap- 
pearance of Kitty and Jack. 

“May I come around tomorrow afternoon?” Ted takes the oppor- 
tunity to ask, nodding at the other two. 

“Why, I’m terribly sorry Ted, but I have a prearranged engage- 
ment at “The Rolling Stone,” and we catch Virginia winking at Kitty. 

MARION KUBIC ’23 . 
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Basketball and the Green-Eyed Monster. 


O: 

This is a story of basketball and the eternal triangle. Now, when 
love interferes with basketball there is bound to be a splash, but, when 
basketball interferes with love, there is an earthquake. 

When Paul Johnson, the faithful, called. upon Marjory of a cer- 
tain Sunday evening when both of them should have been at church but 
weren't he was anger personified. Itshowed all over him in the way 
he walked, the way his fists were sullenly clenched, in the firm, fierce 
line that was his mouth and most of all, his eyes showed it. Paul's 
eyes were an exact index of his state of mind. And now they glinted 
and gleamed from under half closed lids, and were shiny and red and 


dangerous. 

Marjory was sitting by the window and she motioned him to enter 
without noticing his state of mind. She seemed not to understand the 
sinister message in the slam of a door and the thud of feet on the hall 
carpet. As Paul entered, she pushed something round and shiny down 
her neck, the traces of which still lingered on her nose. 

“Hello, my gallant knight and true,” 

Silence! The room charged and reeked with some potent in- 


she murmured. 


fluence! 

“Well?” and she glanced up at the door. 

Paul stalked into the room and an air of foreboding stole in after 
him. 

“Marjory, you've got to stop it or we part.” 

“W-h--a--a--t, stop what?” 

“You heard what-I said. Any girl that will chase around with 
that insignificant fool of a slick-tongued, Sunday-best Harold Stanly is 
not only a fool, but a regular gold-digger and no better than he is.” 

“Paul Johnson, I’ll allow no boy to speak to me in that tone of 
voice! I consider myself insulted! A girl would be a fool to stick 
round with you! Not supposed to go to parties, or eat candy. The 
other fellows have a little sense and don't take training rules so liter- 
ally, but vou— Oh! you're impossible! Absolutely impossible! You 
don't even smoke! And all for basketball. What's basketball, any- 
how? I will not endure it one more minute. You are nothing but a 
perfectly disgusting goody-goody! Here's your old Boy Scout pin. Pm 
through! Here, take it! A lot of good it has done me. Take it, I say! 
There.” It rolled under the sofa. 
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And what could Paul do2 i 

The next time he slowed down was to turn the key in the lock of 
his bedroom door. That room was characteristic of Paul. It was a 
true gentleman’s apartment, complete to the old civil-war musket of 
grandpa’s on the wall, and the cuds of gum on the underside of the bed. 
He slumped into a chair: and gazed moodily up at the ceiling. The 
world was rather a bum place after all. Girls were especially bum. 
He thought of his little old Boy Scout pin under Marjory’s sofa. The 
maid would sweep it up and throw it in the furnace. Oh, well, such 
was life. And then his eyes lighted up with a new thought. What 
wouldn’t they do to Bunker Hill High next Friday night! Oh, boy! 
That was worth all the girls in the world! 

The hours crept on apace. Next Friday night became tomorrow 
night and then tonight. 

Harold called for Marjory in his classy little Essex coach and 
waited half an hour while she found her hat and coat and gloves and 
colors. She was a radiant Marjory, indeed, when she tripped down the 
walk and crawled in beside her chosen gallant. 

“I say, Marj,” he drawled—he always affected a drawl and Mar- 
jory thought it was such a dear—“I suppose we will win. By golly, 
we better. Those bums on the team have been monkeving around long 
enough. They ought to know how to play.” 

Harold did not know that the team was not up to its top strength. 
He did not know about accidents and sickness that had thinned the 
ranks so disasterouly during the last week. He was not aware that 
two of the so-called stars probably would not last out the game. But 
had he known, it would have had no marked effect upon his attitude. 
Probably he would have shrugged his shoulders in a manner which said 
plainly enough, 'Oh, well, you know, it’s their funeral,” and continued 
upon his merry way, a way filled with cigarette stubs, candy-wrappers, 
and dance programs. 

The.whistle blew. Ten scantily clad figures of American youth 
bounded to their places and eyed each other a bit—-well—-er----un- 
sympathetically, to say the least. Back and forth across the floor they 
chased. But as to gaining an advantage it seemed to be a case of the 
irresistable force and the immovable object. When one side made a 
basket, the other tarried not in following suit. The game was a long 
drawn out agony. 

Then, at the last minute, Paul Johnson, the faithful, eluded his 
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guard and hurled the ball across the floor to a most glorious score. Oh 
Paul, may the poets sing your everlasting glory! You have saved the 
game and we bow down and worship the ground you tread. You are 
the athlete of the High School. You bear ever onward upon your stal- 
wart, knotty shoulders the banners of gameness and sportsmanship. 
Here’s to you! May you live forever! 

Hoarse from shouting, weary from her frantic demonstrations of 
high school patriotism, Marjory stumbled out upon the floor. Sud- 
denly, Paul was walking beside her, hot and lame and sore—and 
happy. She glanced timidly up at him. She felt a thrill pass through 
her. She lost her head completely, and wildly threw her arms around 
him. “Oh,” she murmured, “you're wonderful !” 

Marjory was waiting by the window for him, when Paul Johnson 
called on Saturday evening. He closed the door quietly and trod softly 
upon the hall carpet. Marjory rose as he entered and smiled at him 
gloriously. 

“Paul, dear,” she sighed, “I was so afraid you wouldn't come and 
Pd have been absolutely heartbroken if you hadn't.” 

“Yes, dear, I know.” 

He went over to the sofa and knelt down. A pocket flash light 
sent its tiny exploring rays into the farthest corner. He felt somebody 
drop down beside him. She rested her hand on his and peered 
anxiously in the path of the flashlight. At last, thanks to a maid's care- 
lessness, they spotted the object of their frantic search. Before he 
could protest, Marjory crawled under and pounced upon the precious 
Boy Scout pin, veteran of so many battles. She squirmed around and 
managed to pin it upon her sweater before attempting an evacuation. 
Suddenly an expression of pained surprise crossed her face. 

“Oh, Paul,” she said in a weak complaining voice, “I'm stuck 
tight.” 

RUTH CUMMINGS, '23 
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THENCEAN 


The new student glanced cur- 
iously at the ring on my finger. 
I answered her question eagerly. 
I was proud of that ring. ; 

“Thats my Thencean ring,” I 
explained. “It shows that I þe- 
long to one of the influential 
High School Societies. We are 
a Literary Club and devote our 
meetings to literary pursuits. 


Sometimes we discuss authors 
and read from their works. 
Sometimes we talk of foreign 


nations and their customs. Once 
or twice a year, for a change, 
we have a musical program and 
display the talent in the Society 
and perhaps call in outside aid. 

“Last year we instituted the 
idea of inviting women of im- 
portance in the city to visit us 
and express their views on var- 
ious subjects. But we hope to 


DECEMBER, NINETEEN TWENTX-TWO 


improve on last vears' work. We 
are firmly resolved to make 
Thencean the best this year that 
it has been since it was started 
back in 1908. 

“One of our particularly suc- 
cessful programs this year was 
on the occasion of the unveiling 
of the Memorial Statue for Eu- 
gene Field in Chicago. We 
listened to a report of this event 
and then several of Field’s de- 
lightful poems were read. In 
fact, our program was so absorb- 
ing and soothing in its influence 
that one of our teachers who 
came to complain of a rather un- 
necessary amount of noise, we 
were supposed to have made— 
between you and me, we had not 
been the guilty ones but we were 
too good sports to tell on a pal— 
remained to compliment us on 
our work. 

“A few meetings ago we were 
favored by a visit .from the 
“Alice Freeman Palmer Club” 
from Arthur Hill High School. 
This club is a new acquisition of 
Arthur Hill and after we had ac- 
cepted an invitation to send a 
delegate to one of their meet- 
ings, they sent one to the Then- 
cean in return. New zest has 
been added to our meetings now 
for we have a rival. 

“And, say, if you ever would 
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like to go to one swell party, 
just find out when the next 
Thencean party is to be held and 
be among those present.” 
RUTH CUMMINGS 
Say, gang! You're forgetting 
something. You're forgetting 
that this is your book; you're for- 
getting to use it! There is a 
good demand for stories, com- 
ments, bits of news, poems, jokes 
n' everthin’. Get in the swim 
and sign your name. As far as 
jokes are concerned, quite a few 
are handed in, but jokes are not 
the whole book. So if you have 
forgotten about the “Lantern” in 
the past, tie a string around your 
finger and see how much of your 
work you can get in. Its a 
chance, and remember that there 
are prizes ranging from five dol- 
lars down for stories. What's 
the matter with handing in some 
of the stories you think of, the 
breaks you see pulled, some of 
the snapshots you take. They 
are needed to make this a real 


live book! 


We have heard in several 
ways that the “School News” is' 
no good. People come to us and 
say, “Why I know of several 
things that didn't get in.” Have 
they got any right to kick? 
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Our 
Hall 
of 


Fame 


Step up! Step up! One and all! Young and old! And gaze on the 
greatest and only, the unmatchable, supreme “Boogie” Schirmer. 
Look him over carefully folks, notice his look of grand benevolence as 
he realizes that his last garter just broke. Now when it 
comes to football, he is the little tin drum major with the yellow 
wheels. Last year you know, he played such a- hard game at guard 
that he about wrecked himself so this year he has to be content as 
coach and he follows the team so much that the old gang won’t start a 
game until they get, some one to lick, a field, a referee, and a peep at 
“Boogie.” But there's not many fellows like him in this world of crape 
hangers and sour stomachs for everyone is his friend and stays that 
way. But—-------- now, we almot forgot the fire department. He was 
on the force once and after he had driven to one fire the rest of the de- 
partment quit. They didn’t mind being burned to death in the course 
of duty, but darned if they wanted to end their days under the wreck- 
age of that auto truck. 

NOTE—In sueing this department for libel please address all letters to Student 


Lantern. We absolutely can NOT be bothered with unsigned letters, poisoned 
candy, bombs or other childish methods of revenge! 
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Jean Bentlev is a Fresh at the U. of M. It has been rumored that 


she was running for a class office. Good Luck, Jean! 

Down in Hillsdale is our leading lady of last year’s Senior Play. 
Donna Kelly was not only appreciated by S. H. S. but also by Hillsdale. 

Florence Zahner and June Dietrich have kindly condescended to 
give their services at Wiechmann’s. My, that store must feel honored! 

At Stark-Defore, one will find Vera Runge working industriously. 
Be careful Vera, he still goes to High School. 

Not being able to leave S. H.S. Beatrice Diechman has again re- 
turned and is acting as Assistant Librarian. 

From the Alumni of a few years back, we find Eudora MacDonald 
now a member of S. H. S. faculty. 

Following this same vocation is Maxine Ruffier. She is beginning 
her life long work in Detroit. 

Walter Grabowski is at Elmhurst, fast becoming a minister. 

Thelma Runge is using some of her High School knowledge at the 
Saginaw Abstract Company. 

Still faithful to old Saginaw High and (dear Vergil) is Dorothy 
Seeber, a post graduate. 

Citizens of Saginaw occasionally see Nathaniel Strong running 
about in his “Henry.” 

Reports from the State University tell us that Curt Will and Louise 
Carlisle are leading the rest of the bunch from Saginaw in scholastics. 

Wayne Brackenbury played in several games for Alma. 

Russell Roseberry got his All Fresh letter at Michigan. 

Abbie Corbin played and starred for Albion. Facts, ’tis said, “in- 
dicate truths.” You've glanced at the facts, now for the conclusions. 

It is absolutely axiomatic that Saginaw graduates make good 
wherever they go. It’s a famous record. Let us help it to endure! 
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Nov. 18— (Sunday) It is reported that Marquette will not claim State 
Championship as was expected. 

Nov. 20—As W. Kurtz walks into room-- Miss B. (to class), “Lie down 

Fido.” 

Slush! Most of the girls are becoming quite expert at rais- 

ing their skirts in crossing the street. Quite a change, isn't 

it? 


Nov. 24—'Up in the Clouds” has compound meaning when you view 


Nov. 21 


the dizzy altitude of the gallery that has such an attraction 
for the “Gang.” 
Nov. 25—Report from Marquette verified. They will decline to ac- 
cept the Championship. $ 
Nov. 27—Clocks turned back 
So sleep we lack, 
Then come in late 
To receive our fate 
Asked for an excuse 
Hoping for no abuse. 
The pink slip appears, 
Increasing our fears, 
And soon we know, 
That’s the real blow. 
Nov. 29—One big pep meeting including “Patsy.” 
Nov. 30—Day of reckoning for 92,045,371 turkeys, also Arthur Hill. 
Dec. 1—The morning after the night before---Ho-hum. Which was it 
the AO or Beta? 
Dec. 2—No school yesterday— it wouldn't have done any good any- 
way so why have it? 
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3—L. Fox's vanitv case completes circuit of Mrs. Staebel's desk 
during 3rd hour History. 

5—Mr. Cook gives talk about the Canadian wilds and other 
things. Senior play class and Plorad héar Percy Mackaye 
8th hour. “Hoppy” introduces him as the man who wrote 
the play “A Thousand Years Ago.” 

6—New food discovery! Carolyn Pierson indulges in a button 
clearing hour. 

7—Student Council holds first Pow Wow. 

8—Another period gone to hang. 

9— The radio Company holds interest for a few funny Sophs. 


. 10—Some fellows still waiting for bids. 
. 11—There ain't no end to learnin’. Isabel King tells us in a de- 


bate that the Panama canal had the same difficulties as the 
St. Lawrence now has—that is, ice and fog. 


. 12—Mr. Warner leads chapel. So this is the end of a perfect 


day! ‘Mugs of various sizes are shown and--also!--the lil” 
brown jug makes its debut and to say the least, has some 
spirit. 

13—Mr. MacCallum, explaining baloons: “They built a fire under 
the bag and the fellow went up with it and performed some 
stunts on a bar then jumped with a parachute; now, that's 
hot air.” 


. 15—Not a very good dance. Christmas is coming. Honest! 
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With our football banner so high up in the state scrimmage that 
it looks like the altitude record for 1950, Saginaw has had to resort to 
basketball as a means of letting loose pep. 

Coach Cansfield is now producing a basketball squad which ought 
to sweep everything before it and come away, as successful as the 
gridders did. To start the good cause out, there are five “S”? men back. 
Captain Brown, Debolt, Fredericks, Eddie Rummel and Jimmie 
Schultz. All these men played snappy games last year and can be re- 
lied upon to do their share. 

In addition, there are three budding bearcats of last year’s subs, 
Smith, Bothwell, and Arnold. There are also a number of new men 
who look like scrappers from the old school. 

Saginaw has a rather violent schedule, facing Grand Rapids Union 
for the first game, on December 29. This team was the class A champs 
last year and are howling about a strong team this year. January 5 is 
open but the next game on the 12th, with Howell promises to be a 
whizzbang. Howell was class B champs last year. Come on fellows, 
fight! 

The remainder of the schedule is as follows: 

Jan. 19—Owosso--There 
Jan. 24— A. H. H. 8.--Here 
Jan. 26—Jackson--Here 
Feb. 2—Bay City--Here 
Feb. 9—Bay City--There 
Feb. 16—Pontiac--There 
Feb. 23—Owosso--Here 

Feb. 28—A. H. H. S.—There 
March 2— Open 

March 9—Ann Arbor--Here 

'Member what we did to some of these teams in football? Well, 
judge for yourself. 
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Manual Arts Weeklv— Manual Arts H. S. Los Angeles, Cal. 
The editorials and shop news of your paper are very interesting. We 


like your cartoons and your Athletic Department and wish your team 
the best of Luck 


The Reflector—Jackson H. S. Jackson, Mich.: 
You are to be complimented on the size of your Honor Roll. You 
have a good paper, your jokes and your cartoons especially. 


The Red and White—Port Huron H. S. Port Huron, Mich.: 
You have a very interesting paper. We like your “Improvement 
Column ;” your jokes are good. 


Brackenridge Times—Brackenridge H. S. San Antonio, Texas: 

You have a good paper. We enjoyed your article on “Bracken- 
ridge Spirit” and your cartoons. You have a good list of jokes and a 
clever heading for that department of your paper. 


The Unionite—Union H. S. Grand Rapids, Mich.: 
You have an attractive cover and a fine picture gallery. Your 
jokes and stories are good, and your exchanges are cleverly written. 


The Quill—Parkersburg H. S. Parkersburg, W. Va.: 
You have a very “peppy” paper. It shows good school-spirit. 
Hope to hear from you throughout the year. 


The Weekly Almamian—Alma College, Alma, Mich.: 
We enjoy your “Campus Breeze” and like your editorials. 


The Pleiad—Albion College, Albion, Mich.: 


We like your paper, but wonder why you put your editorials on 
the last page. 
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The Hillsdale Collegian—Hillsdale College, Hillsdale, Mich.: i 
Think your literary department is good. We enjoy your stories 
and your “Agony Column” very much. 


Tht Helios—Grand Rapids Central, Grand Rapids, Mich.: , 

You have a very attractive cover. Your photograph gallery is 
good, as are your stories and your editorial page. You have good 
Alumni ad Athletic Departments. 


The Western Normal Herald— 
Western State Normal, Kalamazoo, Mich.: 
Your “Wit and Wisdom” are good as is your Alumni department. 


The Normal College News—Ypsilanti, Mich. : 
You have a fine list of advertisements, but we think that your 
paper might be improved bv a few more jokes. 


The Knox Student—Knox College, Galesbury, Ill.: 
Your editorials are good and we enjoyed your “Knox Student” 
and “Campus Opinions” columns. 


Central Normal Life—Central Michigan Normal, Mt. Pleasant, Mich.: 
Your Alumni column is good and you have some interesting 
editorials. 


The Cub—U. of D. High School, Detroit, Mich.: 
We enjoy your “Kaph’s Korner.” Your paper is very interesting. 


Blue and White—Trinidad H. S., Trinidad, Col.: 
We enjoy your “Fun” column. You have a fine list of advertise- 
mets. 


Th eReville—Milford H. S., Milford, Ill.: 
Enjoy your “Funny-O-Graphs” and like your cartoons. 


The Chimes—-U. of M., Ann Arbor, Mich.: 
Very glad to receive your magazine. We hope to be able to re- 
main on your “Exchange List.” 


Maryland School News— 
Maryland Training School for Boys, Lock Raven, Md.: 
You have a good magazine, but you might improve it by a better 
arrangement of your departments. 
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30 Balance 


Pontiac game, library 
sales 
Bay City game receipts.. 
H. E. Beatty, returned 

from Ann Arbor trip........ 
Marquette game receipts 
A. H. Çansfield, refund 
ck 31 


“McGee € Finlay, supply 


Ath. Trainers Supply Co. 
supplies 
Valley Printing Co., ptg. 
tickets and placards 
A. H. Cansfield, 
mazoo trip 
H. E. Beatty, Bay City 
MIP ee ae e A 
Consumers’ Power Co., 
gas and light for field... 
J. Schmelzer, burlap for 
goal posts 
Bancroft Hotel, Detroit 
game officials 
E. L. Denick, iron goal 
posts 
G. L. Martin, refund on 
tickets sold for Bay City 
game 
R. G. Milne, trucking for 
gym ex. 
Alert Pipe Supply Co., 
pipe caps 
Western Union Service.. 
V. Kindler, keys 
O. E. Dittmar, labor 
Morley Bros., shoes 
Woman’s Hospital, treat- 
ment for Brown.................. 
L. C. Smith, lime for De- 
troit game 
Schirmer Drug Co., sup. 
Mershon Morley Co., 
cartage 
H. E. Beatty, Ann Arbor 
trip 


Kala- 
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FINANCIAL STATEMENT 


ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION 
NOVEMBER, 1922 
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Receipts 
$1,276.92 Nov. 
24 
24 
23.70 24 
24.65 24 
80 
200.00 
562.85 
50.00 
Pavments 
Nov. 
$501.15 10 
15.47 14 
14 
2100 14 
20.00 14 
50.00 15 
18.18 15 
4.00 ty 
17 
3.00 
17 
20.00 
18 
30.45 18 
6.00 18 
3.88 18 
5.38 
.40 18 
87.20 
10.00 23 
.75 23 
6.00 23 
2.05 
80 
6.00 
80 
100.00 
81 


Sweater fund c... 35.21 

Field concessions to stand 25.00 

1S I pon BE A ming e DE A 25.00 

Change refunded .............. 5.00 

Credit sales on Mar- 

quette game LL 32.00 
$2,260.33 

Joe Crossen, Ann Arbor 

trip transportation .......... 110.00 


A. G. Spaulding, supply.. 152.97 


J. W. Brine € Co., supply 9 93 

Dr. Beckwith, treatment 

for Brown, X-ray .... 10.00 

Lyndon Chemical Co., 

Supplies i PA 2.25 

H. Grainger, express on 

SUPPLIES; li RATA 1.68 

Bancroft Hotel, officials 

room Oct. 28th.................... 4.50 

H. E. Beatty, Flint trip.. 5.00 

H E. Beatty, labor at 

feld ass A A UA 10.00 

A. H. Cansfield, 2d team 

trip to Flint ck 81... 50.00 

Marquette Ath. Ass’n., 

COSI pepe ere ce PEA 350.00 

Marquette Ath. Ass’n., 

CES Grete salience xa.) eee 350.00 

A. G. Straub, official at 

Marquette game o... 34.00 

Geo. Lawton, official at 

Marquette game ............... 34.00 

Ben Roe, official at 

Marquette game o... 50.00 

Charles Hickerson, police 

service, Marquette game 200 

Fred Miller, police serv- 

ice at Marquette game.. 2.00 

Christ Zettle, police 

service, Marquette game 2.00 

J. W. Brine Co., ck 144, 

supplies ........... TR A et AS 143.76 

Bd. of Education, ck 145 

phone service ooo... 8.15 

Balance nies. ae ee 21.66 
$2,260.33 
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FINANCIAL STATEMENT 
STUDENT LANTERN 


Receipts 

June 30 Balance $ 8.07 

Oct. 

10 Advertising 6.20 

20 Sales cash 82.45 

25 Advertising 18.85 

25 Sales credit 18 83 

27 Sales credit 7.15 

27 Advertising 32.42 
$173.47 


Payments 
Oct. 
20 B. Behse, stationery and 
BUPDIIES! — 1 A A inn $ 5.50 
80> "Balance TA ea Ae 168.47 
$173.47 


NN $$$ 


November Receipts 


Oct. 30 Balance $168.47 
Nov. 
8 Advertising 66.43 
8 Credit sales .90 
13 Advertising 3.85 
16 Credit sales 22.60 
20 Advertising 9.50 
$271.75 


75 


Payments 
Nov. 
2 V. Praschan, stamps. .......... $ 1.50 
7 Seemann & Peters, en- 
STAVING IN e 32.92 
20 W. J. McCron, printing...... 232.00 
80 “Balances: Sih acetate oats 5.33 
$271.75 


DECEMBER, NINETEEN TWENTY-TWO 


Dere Santa Claus: 


For having been a lot of good little boys and girls (?) 
please give us the following presents: 


One basketball championship for A. Cansfield. 
Fifty-two rosy red apples for fifty-two dere teachers. 


A tin whistle and a water gun for J. L. and N. C. (They asked 
for $2,000 for each but this is stu much.) 


A coal shortage in the school the last two weeks in February. 
A carload of horseshoes for aspiring Seniors at same time. 


A 100% effort to boost S. H. $. first, last, and all the time through- 
out the year. 


The support of the High School at Flint-Saginaw debate held in 
chapel Friday, January 12th, at 2:30. 


The Plorad Club 


Jokes 


Diner: “I want a spoon.' 

Waitress—“All right, Pll see you 
later.” 

XX ox 
Heard in 5 

Mr. Cansfield: “Which is greater, 
arc PB or arc PA?” 

Fresh: “Don't know much about 
PB but I’m a-bettin' on PA!” 


Teacher: “Correct the sentence, 
‘The liquor what the man bought was 
soon drunk.’ ” 
Bright One—'The man what Hear the latest 


bought the liquor was soon drunk.” 
*** 


Several Birds with One Stone records at 


A Virginia editor threatened to 
publish the name of a certain young 
man who was seen hugging and kiss- 9 
ing a girl in the park unless his sub- G me 7er S 
scription to the paper was paid up in 
a week. Fifty-nine young men called 


and paid up the next day, while two | 511-513 Genesee 202-228 N. Hamilton 
even paid a year in advance. 


w 31 


STUDENT LANTERN 


When you tell a man something it 
goes in one ear and out of the other. 

When you tell a woman something 
it goes in both ears and comes out of 
her mouth. (How about it Pearlie?) 

LX R 

V. Nerreter: “Oh, Elizabeth, you 
look so funny in that hat.” 

E. Koepke: “What's the matter 
with that hat?” 

Virginia: “Oh, it isn't the hat.” 


Me Ne 
WW 


Mr.McC: “Miss Davis how many 
ribs have you”? 

Mabel: (giggling and squirming 
around on one foot)—I don’t know. 
I’m so awfully ticklish I never could 
count them.” 


Me Je Me 
v iv iv 


A Freshie once to Hades went 
To see what he could learn, 
Thev sent him back to earth again 
He was too green to burn. 
x % 


Teachie, teachie, 
All day teachie, 
Night mark papers 
Never sleepie, 

No one kissie, 

No one huggie, 
Poor old maidie, 
No one lovie. 


No word was spoken when tney met, 
By either—sad or gay, 
And yet one badly smitten was 
'Twas mentioned the next day. 
They met by chance this autumn eve, 
With neither glance nor bow, 
They had often come together so— 
A freight train and a cow. 
LKR 
“T flunked that test cold.” 
“T thought it was easy.” 
“Yeah, but I had vasoline on my hair 
and my mind slipped.” 
x * % 


He: “What is the distance be- 
tween your two ears?” 

She: “I don’t know.” i 

He: “A block.” 


AGE 


Do You want a Check for next 
CHRISTMAS? 


Join Our 


Christmas Money. Glub 


Weekly payments -- open for 
members now 


Savinge Department - Interest 4 per cent 


THE 


SECOND Narronaz Bank 


OF SAGINAW, MICH. 


Oldest Bank in 
the City 


Capital and Surplus 
$2,000,000 


S. 6. KOEPKE 


General Insurance Reat Estate 


Notarv Public Suretv Bonds 
403 Bearinger Bldg. 


SAGINAW, MICHIGAN 


Get Your Christmas Boxes, 
Christmas Candies 


at 


THE 
AMAZON SWEETS 


314 Genesee Ave. 


Overheard at the Thanksgiving Game. 


M. Kubic: ‘‘Why do all the fel- 
lows chase Pete when he has the 
ball?” 

I. Wise: “Well, I suppose he 


could only use one hand.” 

Pll bet my girl is better looking 
than yours.” 

“How much will you bet?” 

“Twenty cents.” 

XX ox 

723: “Don't tell me you don't 
know who Thomas Edison is?” 

726: “No fooling, I don't know 
half the fellows in the Freshman 
class.” 

kok k 

He, (as the clock struck eleven) 
“Well, I must be off.” 

She, (sarcastically): “I 
knew it.” 


always 


“What do you charge for your 
room?” 

“Five dollars up.” 

“But Pm a student.” 

“Then it's five dollars down.” 

LX ox 

Miss McKinney to H. J. in English 
Class: “How much time did you 
spend on this lesson 27 

Harry: “One hour, railroad time.” 

Miss McKinney: “What do you 
mean railroad time?” 


, Harry: “One hour counting stops 
and delays.” 
XX % 
Ed Spence: ''That girl over there 
is a live wire.” 
M. Rummel: “Introduce me--I w- 
want to b-be shocked.” 


x * % 

A lucky number—One you can get 
on the telephone. 

x R 
DANGER 

V. Krull: “I had a good joke to 
tell you this evening but I see you are 
not in a condition to receive it.” 

V. Nerreter: “Why?” 

V. Krull: “Because if your face 
lights up, the powder will go off.” 


NOVEMBER, NINETEEN TWENTY-TWO 


Reduction on All Christmas 
Slippers. 


Frank Kroll | 
SHOES 


121 N. Franklin 


KOM CEU CUED EEE 


Buys this 


Corona 


The H, B. Arnold Go. 


Stationers and Office Outfitters 
129 N. Franklin Street. 


pe. 


STUDENT LANTERN 


Anderson's 


On Jefferson 


Strable Lumber 
& 
Salt Co. 


Compliments of 


GEORGE GAUS 


Meats of Quality 


707 Hoyt Ave. 


ARTHUR R. ERNST, M. D. 
SAGINAW, MICH. 


Bruno Martin Oo. 
Sheet Metal and Roofing Contractors 
814-816 Janes Ave. 

Federal 12 Saginaw, Mich. 


LOUIS STIERLE 


Fancy Groceries 


709 Hoyt Ave Riverside 406 


a -———— mm — 


Compliments of 


Jackson-Ghurch Go, 


— 


WM. A. LANGE £ SON, 
Radiators, Bodies and Fenders 
Repaired 
Radiators Built to Order 


Stewart 439 515 Hamilton St.. 


NOVEMBER, NINETEEN TWENTX-TWO 


A darkv, coming around the cor- 
ner in a Texas town last winter, was 
met square in the face by a blast of 
bitter cold north wind. 

“Huh!” he said indignantly, 'Whar 
was you last July?” 

“That’s one of them Australian 
soldiers.” 

“How do you know?” 

“Can’t you see the kangaroo feath- 
ers in his hat?” 

XX ox 

A teacher had told a class of 
juvenile pupils that Milton, the poet, 
was blind. The next dav she asked 
them if thev could remember what 
Milton's great affliction was. ''Xes- 
'm,' replied one little fellow, “he was 
a poet.” 

XX ox 

Sexton—“Dogs are not admitted 
here, sir.” 

Visitor—“That's not my dog.” 

Sexton—“Not your dog? Why he's 
following you.” 

Visitor—“W ell, so are you.” 

“Bobby, do you know you have de- 
liberately broke the eighth command- 
ment by stealing James' candy?” 

”Well I thought I might just as 
well break the eighth commandment 
and have the candy as to break the 
tenth and only covet it.” | 

XX % 

The teacher had been telling the 
story of Daniel in the lion’s den. 
“And what,” she inquired, ''does this 
lesson teach us?” A moment’s silence 
and then a brilliant boy said: “It 
teaches us not to eat everything we 
see.” 

* * * 

She—“But I thought this restau- 
rant was always crowded.” 

He—“‘It usually is between seven 
and eight, but I believe in coming late 
to avoid the rush that comes early to 
avoid the rush..” 

koxox 
At Chapel 

“Give us clean hearts, give us pure 
hearts—” 

Voice from rear: 
hearts.” 


“Give us sweet- 


An Ideal Gift 


Folders containing sheets 
and envelopes, the latter 
lined in gay colors, Blue, 
Tan & Lavender 


256 - 506 - 756 


SEEMAN & PETERS 


Franklin at Tuscola 


fa 


COWLES € MUTSCHELLER 
ARCHITECTS 


1 to 6 Chase Block Saginaw Mich. 


“Why is a lady's belt like an ash 
colector?” 

“Because it goes around and 
gathers up the waist (waste).” 


In the hospital a sick man had just 
emerged from a long delirium. 

“Y here am I?” he asked as he felt 
loving hands making him comfort- 
able. ‘‘Where am I? In heaven.” 

“No, dearie,” said his wife, gently. 
“T am still with you.” 


STUDENT LANTERN 


Senior (answering question on ex- 
amination paper) The poet-laureate 
of England is a gentleman appointed 
by the King to officially issue poetic 
licenses. 


M. LaLonde. “Who is the poet- 
laureate now?” 
M. Kubic. “I am. (f issue mar- 
riage licenses.” 
$ 2 ox 


There's u man somewhere in- this 
world of men 
One I may never see 
But the heart of my heart goes out to 
him 
In deepest sympathy. 
He may be a Turk or a Chinaman, 
Or a man of Timbuctoo 
He’s the man who’ll buy my Flivver 
Car 
From the dealer I sold it to. 
Submitted by 
The Rt.. Hon. Irwin Sweet, 
Poet Laureate 


HEIM’S DRUG STORE 


WM. HEIM, Pharmacist 
Corner Janes and 3rd Sts. 


Saginaw, Michigan 


Riverside 4557 
R. C. HENDRICK & SON, 
Building Contractors 
Estimates Furnished on all kinds of Construction 
616 S. Washington Ave., 
SAGINAW, MICHIGAN 


There's Pep and Personality ¡to the 
styles for young men and an 
ususual charm to the young 
women's models that you will 
be quick to notice in our show- 
ing of 


& Walk-Over 
L: Shoes 


II 


They are absolutely correct and 
we give you a tailor-made fit. 
O 


Walk-Over Boot Shop 


Owens Shoe Company 
322 GENESEE 


XMAS BUYING 


T. W. MARTIN'S 


Saginaw, Michigan 


Brings Gifts that Last. 
104 So. Jefferson Ave. 


Burglar—“'One sound from you 
and Pll squeeze you to death.” 
Antique Maid—‘‘Remember, that's 


a promise.” 
x % % 


The following conversation was 
heard in an auto, which was rushing 
madly down a hill: 

“Slow up, driver, do you want to 
kill us both?” 

“Pm new at this job, guv’ner. I 
was jest goin’ to ask you which one of 
them thongs is the brake!” 


NOVEMBER, NINETEEN TWENTX-TWO 


First: “Shay, there ain't much 
difference between ‘sight’ and ‘vision’ 
except when you make the mistake of 
calling a woman one, when you want 
the other.” 

Second: “Now you're all balled 
up. You can't even talk straight and 


First: “Can't eh? Well, listen to 


“ "Twas midnight and the setting sun 
Is rising in the wide wide, west, 

The rapid: river slowly runs, 
The frog is on his downy nest. 
The pensive goat and sportive cow 
Hilarious hop from bow to bow.” 

Now, isn't that good ?” 

Second: “Just like a piece of so- 
lidified fog when an indisposed carrot 
spent the night.’ 

First: “Well, by gosh! Shay, 
you're the biggest fool on earth—' 

Second: “Comon now, you're for- 
gettin’ yourself.” 

First: “Well—But don't you think 
I'm a good speaker?” 

Second: “Absolutely, why all you 
need is a course in electrocution and 
you would be the most finished 
speaker I ever saw.” 

First: Oh:—? 


ETA 


Edgar Allen, three year old, 
concluding his first communication to 
Santa Claus, had an after-thought 
which he put thus: 

“Tell him if it rains on Christmas, 
to come the next day.” 

Just For The Asking 


Two farmers were speeding up 
Sixth avenue in a new motor car. A 
motorcycle policeman rode alongside 
and ordered them to pull in to the 
curb. 

“Why the hurry?” asked the offi- 
cer as he drew out his summons book. 

“We are going to the ball game,” 
exclaimed the driver. 

“Well, here’s a ticket for you,” said 
the officer. 

“Thank you, sir,” replied the farm- 
er, “could you spare one for ‘my 
friend too?” 


, 


The United States Graphite 


Company 
Saginaw, Mich., U. S. A. 


Branch Offices: 

New York. Philadelphia Pitts- 
burgh. Chicago, St. Louis, 
Denver, San Francisco, 
Minneapolis 


LARGEST MINERS OF GRAPHITE IN THIS CONTINENT 


WE PAY YOU TO 
SAVE 


PEOPLE 
SAVINGS BANK 


204 Genesee Avenue 


INTEREST Paid on all 


Savings Accounts and 


Per 
Cent 


Certificates of Deposit 


$1.00 will Start an Account 
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CLIMAX FLOUR 


“The Best inthe West” 
Milled from Kansas Hard Turkey Red Wheat 
MAX z After having tried a sample of CLIMAX 
$ FLOUR if vou not find it better than anv 
\GYYYIE you have ever used, return the empty 
WIZ, E sack to your dealer and he will refund 
4 your purchase price. 


Pee El THE THOS. PAGE MILLING COMPANY 


/PA AGÉS y 


> TOPEKA. KANSAS 
STE FLOUR. E MILLERS 
THE CORNWELL CO., SAGINAW 
Build Your Own | 


RADIO RECEIVING SET 


Our stock of parts, for building your own receiving set is 
complete. You may be assured that what you buy here is the 
best for our stock consists of the products of reliable radio man- 
ufacturers whose apparatus have proven itself worthy. 

Estimates gladly furnished on complete installations. 


SMITH RADIO SUPPLY CO. 
211 Brewer Arcade 


NOVEMBER, NINETEEN TWENTY-TWO 


What would happen if:— 


Miss Granger didn’t reprimand the 
boys in the library? 
Mable Davis didn’t drive a Ford? 


All the Seniors paid their dues on 
time? 

Harry lost his good nature? 

Bob Schirmer would let the girls 
alone? 

Paul Smith couldn’t be heard at mass 
meeting? 

Elden Mowers would stay out of the 
library? 

Mr. Cansfield wouldn’t play traffic 
cop in the halls? 

There weren’t any telephones? (Oh! 
the absences!) 

There weren’t any ninth period? 

Florence Alice didn’t curl her hair? 

Lois Hamather didn’t say “I expect 
to go?” 

Dale Supernant didn’t go around with 
the girls? 

Isabel King didn’t have pink cheeks? 

Elizabeth Herbert’s hair wasn’t 
combed “just-so” ? 

Virginia Nerreter were tall? 

Ann Campbell were thin? 

Jack Tenant is getting to be such a 
nice boy that we hardly know him. 
What's the trouble, Jack, in love or 
just reforming? 

Ruth Pitcher wore short skirts2 

Evelyn Norris couldn't dance? 

Loraine Gay received E in English? 

Margaret Hillman didn't wear “flap- 
per” clothes? 

Bernadette and Theol 
gether all the time? 

Eddie Rummel didn't have red hair? 

Bill Hesse stopped growing? 

The Freshmen stopped falling down 
stairs ? 

Genieve S. and Helen H. would quar- 
rel with one another? 

Bessie Granville didn't have bobbed 
hair? 

Lucille Dailey stopped joking? 

Catherine Denton ceased smiling? 

Jimmie Schultz wasn’t popular? 

Emily Cannon didn’t have a “beau”? 

Pearlie would stay home nights? 

Jimmie Bothwell wasn’t good in ath- 
letics? 


weren't to- 


Say it with Flowers 
FOR 


GHRIS TCMAS 


JEFFERSON AT TUSCOLA 


THE 
Seasons Greetings 


McGEE-FINLAY 
HDWE. CO. 


Sporting Equipment 


615 GENESEE AVE. 


F. W. PERRY 
GROCER 


254 SHERIDAN FEDERAL 74 
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Motorist (after hitting pedestrian) 
—“You were trying to cross in the 
middle of the block.” 

Pedestrian—‘‘What difference does 
it make? If I cross at the corner you 
will knock me into the middle of the 
block, and we might just as well be- 


gin there.” 
kal x” Me 


Spend and the world goes with you. 
Save and you walk alone. 
KR ox 


George—‘‘Have you heard about 
the new elevator dance?” 

Mason—‘‘No.”’ 

George—‘‘It’s a cinch; no steps to 
ds 


GIFT 


For All Occasions 


TRAVEL 
BIRTHDAX 
WEDDING 

ANNIVERSARY 


Most Interesting Shop in Town. 


415 Geneseee Ave, 


Riverside 1818 


Spence Brothers 


General Contractors 
and Builders 
201-202 Brewer Arcade, Saginaw. 


D. E. WILSON 


REAL ESTATE, INVESTMENTS 
INSURANCE and RENTALS 


Federal 329 X 


318 Bearinger Bldg 


One for Edison. A 


An Italian was brought before a 
Judge to get his citizenship papers, 
the following was overheard: 

Judge: Who makes the laws of 
this country?” i 

No answer. 


Judge: Who is Governor of this 
State ?” 

No answer. 

Judge: “Who is Mayor of this 
city?” 


The Italian looking very angry re- 
plied: “How many bananas in a 
bunch?” 

At this the judge laughed and said: 
“What a foolish question, how am I 
to know that?” 

“Wal, you dunno know my business, 
I dunno yours.” 

XX ox 

“How much am I worth, mama?” 
asked the little girl. 

“Five million dollars, dear,” an- 
swered her mother. 

“Then you might let me have a 
nickel on account. 

Famous Words 

Famous Words of Famous Women: 
“It's all your own fault.” y 

Famous Words of Famous Men: 
“Know a girl you can get for my 
friend?” 

Weak Moments of Strong Men: 
“Does oo love daddy, dear?” 

Famous Words of Famous Spin- 
sters: “I had all kinds of chances 
when I was young but scorned 'em.' 

Famous Words of Famous Bosses: 
“Get a new alarm clock.” 

XX ox 


The Beneficiarv 

Mrs. Goodsole—“T am soliciting 
for the poor. What do vou do with 
your cast-off clothing?” 

Mr. Longsufferer—“I hang them 
up carefully and put on my pajamas. 
Then I resume them in the morning.” 

XX AR 

“But why did you name your little 
boy Bill?” 

“Well, you see he was born on the 
first of the month.” 


/ 


Tuxedo and Dress Suits 
$30-°° $35-°° $40.00 


WITH TUXEDO AND 
FULL DRESS VESTS 


$7:0 
Heavenrich’s 


Genesee at Franklin 


A. B. BROW 
Radio Sets and Supplies 


808 Genesee Avenue 


Everything Electrical 


OPO ONG IP A II II SID ISO AI QPOOOPO OPO OOOO OPO IQ. III 
e 


BANK OF SAGINAW 


a A CONSERVATIVE BANK 
E MEMBER FEDERAL RESERVE SYSTEM 


i Capital and Surplus - - - $ 1,500,000.00 
| Resources, over - - - - - $20,000,000.00 


D 


FAATAA ANN 


SA 


FORO 


: + ALL BRANCHES OF BANKING : 
: COMMERCIAL : 
SAVINGS : 
: CERTIFICATES OF DEPOSIT : 
: TRAVELERS CHECKS : 
LETTER OF CREDIT : 
3 DOMESTIC AND FOREIGN EXCHANGE E 
| : BONDS | 
ES 


Š OFFICES 


Bi East Side - - - - 310-312 Genesee Ave. be 
E West Side - 3 > - 400-402 Court St. | a's 
B North Side - B - = 414 West Genesee Ave. 
E South Side - 2 . Center and Fordney Aves. 


ES Your Patronage is Respectfully Solicted. 


8) 
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